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amcuncer; 


JIM; 

JERRY; 

JIM; 

jerry; 

JIM; 

jerry: 

JIM; 


"Uncle  Sam’s  Forest  Rangers" 

OiUARTET;  RANGER  SONG 

You  hear  very  often  about  the  destruction  of  the  forests  by 
fires j for  fire  is  public  enemy  number  one  of  our  forests « 
However,  fire  is  not  tbs  only  agent  of  destruction  that  our 
foresters  have  to  contend  with  in  saving  the  timberlands  of 
our  country  for  you  and  for  posterity » Disease  and  insects 
anually  take  almost  as  large  a toll  of  our  timber  cropo  Bark 
beetles,  or  "bugs^  as  they  are  commonly  known  to  forest  workers 
destroy  thousands  of  acres  of  timber  each  year  in  spite  of  the 
fight  continually  waged  against  themo 

Upon  the  Pine  Gone  Ranger  District  Ranger  Jerry  Quick  recently 
discovered  a fresh  outbreak  of  ’^bugs"  in  the  Cloud  Peak 
country  and  he  and  Ranger  Jim  Robbins  have  just  started  a 
group  of  OOC  boys  to  cutting  and  burning  the  infested  trees « 
Here  are  Jim  and  Jerry  at.  the  Ranger  Station  now 
Who  did  Dave  put  in  charge  of  the  "bug"  crew,  Jerry? 

That  new  foreman  what’s'  his  name  - 
(CHUCKLES)  DeArey  CaesJ 
Yeah,  that’s  the  .guy  - some  handle. 

Does  he  know  his  stuff? 

I’ll  say»  Ee  found  a few  "bug"  trees  that  I’d  even  missed . 
(chuckles)  Even  you,  ©h?  Must  have  pretty  sharp  eyes,  ~ 

Well,  we  won’t  fuse  about  his  handle  as  long  as  he  delivers 
the  goods. 


jerry: 

JIM; 

jerry: 

JIMS 

jerry: 

JIMS 

jerry: 

JIMS 

jerry: 

JIMS 

jerry:' 

JIM: 

JERRY: 

JIM: 

jerry: 

JIM: 

jerry: 

JIM: 


He *11  do  it  - of  course  the  Camp  Superintendent  will  stay 
with  him  “till  he  gets  lined  up. 

You'd  better  stick  around  there  pretty  close  too,  Jerry, 
Looks  like  I'm  married  to  tha>t  water  diversion  project  for  a 
while  yet. 

I'll  look  after  the  "bugs”.  I finished  cruising  the  area 
yesterday,  Jim, 

Regular  strips? 

No,  but  good  enough. 

I want  every  one  of  those  Infested  trees  removed,  Jerry. 
Perhaps  you'd 

Don't  worry’—  I'll  get  'em  all. 

What's  your  estimate  of  the  area? 

Not  80  much  - probabijr  about  two  forties. 

That's  plenty  ™ It's  a tough  life,  Jerry.  If  it  isn't  fire 
it's  bi^igs , 

Oh  heck,  Jim,  we  can't  help  it.  Don't  let  it  get  you  down. 
Well,  we  ought  to  have  picked  up  that  infestation  before  it 
got  such  a start  0 . ' 

(HUFFY)  Look  here,  didn't  I examine  that  area  last  year?  » 
Yes , and  you  found  - 

(HEATEDLY)  And  I found  about  one  infested  tree  per^  acre. 
That  showed  us  they  were  there. 

For  the  love-  of  Pete  ~ Any  sntomolcgist  will  tell  you  that 
there • s that  many  in  any  old  stand  of  pine , 

Maybe  so  but  I wish  we'd  got  at  'em  last  year  ~ 
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JERRYS  Well  we  can't  be  in  nine  places  at  once. 

Jlli:  (CHUCKLES)  Nope  » nor  even  two  and  I reckon  your  place  right 

nowis  up  with  that  ”bug”  crew. 

JERRY:  (LAUGHS)  That's  a hint  all  right. 

MUSICAL  IITEF.LUDE 
(TYPS7/RITER  CLICKING  SLOW  LY) 

Jim  (MUMBLING  WHILE  PUl^CHING  TYPEWRITER)  "preliminary  estimate 

pf  Where  in  heck  is  the  dollar  sign 

(RAP  ON  POOR) 

JIMS  (CALLS  GRUFFLY)  Come  in.  (DOOR  OPENS)  (PLEASANTLY)  Beg 


MRS  BROMLEYS 
JIM: 

MRS  brom: 

JIMS 

MRS  BROM: 


JIM: 

MRS  BROM: 

JIM: 

MRS  brom: 

JIM: 


pardon,  madeiao  Come  right  in.  . 

Thank  you®  Are  you  the  forest  ranger? 

I am® 

I am  Mrs,  Theodosia  Bromley,  second  vice-president  of  the 
Tip-top  Mountain  Climbers'  Club. 

Glad  to  make  your  acquaintance,  Mrs.  Bromley. 

I came  in  to  inquire  about  the  destruction  of  all  those 
beautiful  trees o 

(FAQUSLY)  Destruction  -*  what  do  you  mean  — 

I heard  the  CCC  boys  were  cutting  down  trees  up  toward  Cloud 
Peakyesterday  — I was  told  you  had  ordered  them  cut. 

Oh  yes,  that's  — 

And  it's  down  right  scanda^lous  “ that's  what  it  is  - to  see 

that  beautiful  grove  being  destroyed o 

Those  trees  are  infested  with  beetles,  Mrs.  Bromley. 
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MRS  BROM; 

JIMS 


MRS  BROMS 


JIM; 

MRS  BROHS 


JIM; 


MRS  BROMS 


JIMS 


MRS  BROM; 


JIM: 


Well,  siippoee  they  axe  - are  you  going  to  destroy  all  those 
lovely  trees  just  on  account  of  a few  old  bugs? 

not  all  of  them.  But  I’m  afraid  it’ll  be  neceseaxy  to 
cut  the  buK-infested  trees. 

But  they  say  they’re  going  to  cut  hundreds  of  trees  - 
hundreds  of  themo 

(quietly)  1 s'pect  they'll  have  to.  Better  sit  down, 

MrSo  Bromley,  and  I’ll  try  to  explain  it  ““ 

(hotly)  I don’t  want  explanations,  Mr.  Robbins  — I want 
that  cutting  stopped, 

I’m  sorry,  but  its  necessary  to  cut  the  ’’bug”  trees  to  save 
the  others, 

Mr.  Robbins,  our  organization  is  especially  interested  in  this 
matter.  We  visit  that*  grove  every  year  in  our  outings.  It’s 
one  of  the  most  beaiitiful  groves  of  pines  in  the  forest, 

I kEiow,  Mrs,  Broraley,  and  I appreciate  your  interest  in  our 
forest  “ We’re  trying  to  save  that  grove, 

(sweetly)  Then  you  will  stop  them  from  cutting  all  those 
lovely  trees? 

Mrs,  Bromley,  suppose  you  had  a rose  garden,  and  one  or  two 
of  your  rose  bushes  had  a blight,  and  it  was  a Question cf 
either  destroying  the  blighted  bushes  or  having  the  blight 
spree.d  to  your  whole  garden  I reckon  you’d  saorifio©  th© 
blighted  roses,  wouldn’t  you? 

Yes,  but  — 


MRS  3R0M: 


JIM: 
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Well,  can’t  you  understand  that  we’ve  got  to  destroy  those 
beetles  ox  we  might  lose  our  entire  forest? 

Certainly  - but  there  ought  to  be  some  other  way  of  doing  it» 

I wish  there  werso  Fire  is  the  only  thing  that  does  the 
trick  and  we  have  to  cut  the  trees  to  burn  the  ’•bugs”. 

Well,  I-  don't  believe  it.  oj.  necessary  to  sacrifice  all  those 
beautiful  trees o W©  want  it  stopped  at  once« 

Sorry,  Mrs.  Bromley,  but  we’ve  got  to  destroy  those  bugs. 

So  that’s  your  attitude?  Well,  I have  some  very  Influential 
friends  who  will  support  me  in  this  matter,  ar.d  we‘rs  going  to 
fight  to  save  those  trees.  Good  dayo 
Good-bye.  (DOOR  SLAMS)  Whe-©-w J 

(DOOR  OPENS) 

BESS;  (COMIIG  UP)  I wasn’t  snooping  Jim,  but  I couldn’t  help  but 

hear. 

JIM:  (GLUM)  Well,  it’s  kinda  discouraging,  Bess,  doin’  your  best  to 

build  up  and  protect  our  forest,  and  then  get tin’  bawled  out 
for  it  on  all  sides. 

BESS:  I thought  eh®  was  just  horrid. 

JIM:  Oh  no.  She  means  well  enough.  It’s  some  consolation  to  find 

someone  really  interested  in  our  fofest,  like  she  is,  ■ — She 
Just  doesn't  understand  what  we’re  up  against,  that’s  ©11, 

BESS:  Weil,  I luiderstand,  anyhow,  Jim, 

JIM:  I guess  that’s  why  I’ve  been  able  to  stick  on  the  job  so  long, 

Bess,  Just  because  you,'  at  least,  understand, 

BESS;  Why,  Jim,  what  a lovely  compliment. 


MRS  brom: 

JIM: 

MRS  erom: 

JIM: 

MRS  BROMS 

JIMS 


JIM: 


Not  half  as  lovely  as  your  uriderstanding  and  help,  dear, 

BSSS:  Jim  Robbins,  you*  11  have  me  crying  in  a minu.te, 

(MU3ICAL  INTERLUDE) 

(TELEPHONE  RINGS) 

JIMS  (MSWSRING  PHONE)  Hello  yeali,  this  is  Robbins  - why,  how  are 

you,  George?  — yes  - yes  - oh,  you*ve  been  talking  with  Mrs, 
Bromley  » yes,  sure,  2 thought  you  understood  our  policy  in 
cutting  bug-trees,  George  “ Yeah,  two  o'clock,  all  right  “ 
what?  - HOfl  Make  it  at  the  grove.  I‘d  rather  meet  ’em  right 
on  the  ground,  — All  right  — Goodbye.  (EA'SQtB  UP) 

BSSS:  Who  was  that? 

JIM:  George  Nichols  down  at  Willow  Glen,  He’s  president  of  the 

Chamber  of  Commerce . Mrs,  Bromley's  been  ta,lkin'  to  — 

(TELE PHONE  RINGS) 


JIM 


o 


BESS: 

JIM: 


BESS: 


Now  what  I (-ANSv^ERS)  Robbins  ©peaking  - Yes  - yes  - oh,  course 
I remember  you,  - yes  - Mrs.  Bromley,  huh?  - yes  - yes,  I 
undei'stand  she  has.  - That’s  fin®.  Doctor,  glad  to  have  you 
along  - yes  - about  two  o’clock  - yes  - Goodbye  (HANGS  UP) 
Doctor  who,  Jim? 

Reverend  Doctor  Basson,  president  of  the  Willow  Glen  Outdoor 
Recreation  Association  (CHUCKLES)  That  Mrs.  Bromley  is  a 
worker.  It  seems  she’s  organised  a committee  representing 
various  organisations  to  protest  against  cutting  thoea  ’’bug’’ 

I 

‘ rees . p 

Are  they  lomlng  here? 
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JIM;  No  ~ I’m  goiiig  to  meet  ®em  up  at  the  bug  camp  at  two«  Looks 

like  I've  got  a big  argiiiment  on  my  hands , convincing  all  these 
people  we're  right* 

BSSS:  I'm  BUT©  you  can,  Jim  - I'll  just  run  along  and  get  you  a bit© 

of  lunch* 

JIM:  Better  make  it  two  bites,  Bess. 

(MUSICAL  INTBRLUDB) 

(FADS  IN  CHOPPING  SAWING-QFF) 

MRS  BROM:  How,  Mr,  ■“  er  - Robbins,  these  ladies  and  gentlemen  are  agreed 

that 'cutting  these  beautiful  trees. is  a shameful  waste  and 


VOICES; 

JIM? 


MRS  BRCMS 


quite  unneoeesary 

Yes  - that's  right  (ETC) 

Well,  Mrs,  Bromley,  if  you  and  the  rest  of  these  folks  will 
bearwith  me  I’ll  try  to  show  you  just  why  we  have  to  do  it, 
I don't  believe  you  can  possibly  justify  such  wholesale 
destruction. 


JIM; 


JERRY  2 
JIM*. 


Well,  we'll  see*  Jerry,  will  you  peal  the  bark  from  this 
tree? 

Yes,  surely,  Jim,  (CHOPPING  SOUIJDS) 

Look  here,  folks*  This  is  a fair  example  of  beetle  work. 
Notice  the  littl(2  tubular  channels  cut  in  the  wood  imder  the 
bark. 


VOICES; 


Yes,  — Gracious  1 Look  at’  them. 


I 


JIM;  See?  — Here  at  the  bottom  is  the  female  beetle  which  lays  the 

eggs,  and  at  the  top  is  the  male  which  amkes  the  channel,  and 
these  little  grains  that  look  like  rice  are  the  unhatchad  eggs 
See  - handeful  of  themo 
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VOICE: 

JERRY: 

MRS  brom: 

JIM: 

MRS  BROMS 
JIM: 


PREACHER: 

JIM: 

MRS  BROM: 
oTlM: 

PREACHER: 


My  goodness  S how  interesting  i 

And  if  they’re  not  destroyed  they  hatch  and  the  beetles 
spread  to  otheer  trees. 

That’s  all  very  interesting,  Mr,  Robbins,  but  I can’t  see 
what  harra  they’ve  done.  The  tree  is  still  alive,  and  it’s 
too  beautiful  to  be  destroyed o 

Mrs.  Bromley,  that  tree  is  dead.  The  beetles  have  killed  it 
already.  It’s  fresh-killed  so' the  leaves  haven’t  turned 
brown  yet,  but  it*e  a,s  dead  as  this  one  over  hereo 
That  red  oiieT  Did  the  bugs  kill  that? 

Yes  ma'ajEc  The  bevOtles  have  finished  their  work  there 
(crops)  See?  Nothing  left  but  dead  shells  of  the  original 
pairo  The  bugs  tmneled  under  the  bark  clea^r  around  th©  tree 
and  killed  it. 

Will  all  these  trees  be  out? 

No  Doctor,  Only  those  that  are  bug-infested,  ” See,  we’ve 
got  ’em  tagged. 

It  looks  like  nearly  all  of  them  are  tagged. 

No,  Here’s  a group  of  two  or  three  there,  and  seven  there 
that’ll  have  to  be  cut,  but  around  them  you  see  there’s  at 
least  fifteen  not  tagged®  ' ' 

If  I understand  correctly,  Mr,  Robbins,  by  cutting  these 
infested  trees  you  save,  the  rest® 


JIMS 


JERRY  5 
JIM: 

S0UI7R  0? 
JERRY: 

JIM; 

MRS  BROM 
JIM; 

JERRY; 

JIMS 

JERRY; 

JIM: 

JERRY; 


.yj 


% 


Q 


Exactly,  sir,  and  if  we  donft  Icill  the  "hugs”  we  e'/entually 
lose  this  whole  forest  unit,  (RAISING  VOICE)  Ws  rangers, 
folks,  Imve  learned  to  think  of  the  forests,  instead  of  the 
trees.  We  try  always  to  do  what*e  best  for  the  forest,  even 
if  it  sometimes  means  the  sacrifice  of  a few  trees.  If,  by 
losing  a few  trees,  we  can  save  a lot  more,  don’t  yon  think 
it *8  the  right  thing  to  do? 

(COMING  UP)  We’re  ready  to  burn,  Jim,  Think  it’s  OK? 

Go  ahead,  Jerry,  I’d  like  to  show  these  folks  how  we  destroy 
the  beetles, 

FIRS  HISSING  & CRACKLING 

(0FF(  There  she  goes,  Jim  — Watch  it,  boys,  we  don’t  wanta. 
scorch  these  live  trees. 

All  right,  folks  now  I can  ehow  you  how  we  destroy  the  bugs, 

; IsiiH  it  v'ery  dangerous  to  set  fires  like  that? 

Fire  is  always  dangerous  unless  it  is  under  control,  but  we 
use  care,  Mrs,  Bromley, 

(OFF)  Be  sure  your- control  line  ie  OK,  Shorty,  before  you 
start  that  one, 

(CALLS)  Hold  on  a minute,  Jerry,  I want  to  inspect,  that  pile 
a£  logs.  You  see,  folks,  we  always  build  a guard  line  around 
each  pile  ~ like  this,  as  a precaution  against  the  fire  spreading, 
(off)  This  one  isn't  finished,  Jim,  ' J 

■f 

(SHOUTS)  Go  ahead  and  finish  it, 

(off)  All  right,  boys,  that’s  wide  enough,  now  dig  your  trench 
around  it.  (VOICES)  ( SOTOT  OF  DIGGING  TOOLS) 
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MRS  BROM: 
JIM: 

JERRY: 

voices: 

PREACHER: 

JIM: 

preacher: 


JIM: 

jerry: 

PREACHER: 

JERRY: 

MRS  3RDM: 
JERRY: 


Do  you  do  that  each  time? 

Unless  we  have  a lot  of  snow  on  the  ground  - That’s  enough 
boys  ~ Fire  it,  Jerry. 

Bring  the  torch,  Shorty.  (GALLS)  Get  that  pump  over  this 
way,  Mr.  Cass.  (SOUND  OF  BLOvi’  TORCH  COMING  UP) 

OK  - Coming  (FIRE  CRACKLES  ~ ROARS) 

Are  all  these  logs  burned,  Mr,  Robbins? 

No  sir.  They're  green,  and  these  fires  only  scorch  the  logs 
enough  to  kill  the  beetles,  f/e  salvage  a lot  of  good  timber. 
(LAUGHS)  And  still  kill  the  "bugs?"  Mr.  Robbins,  I’ve  been 
wondei’ing  all  day  about  the  cause  of  these  "bug"  epidemics 
or  whatever  you  call  them. 

(chuckles)  Jerry,  are  you  equel  to  it? 

(LAUGHS)  I dunno.  You  see  it's  like  this,  sir  — * beetles  are 
always  at  war  on  timber  and  a few  may  be  found  in  any  mature 
stand. 

Yes? 

They  attack  the  weak  trees  first,  and  spread  from  those  as 
new  broods,  hatch. 

But  why  at  certain  times? 

Nature  gives  trees  a certain  resisting  power  as  long  as  the 
trees  remain  strong  and  healthy,  but  when  they  are  weakened  by 
drought,  as  these  were  last  year  "•  or  by  fire  or  some  other 

causes,  then  the  bug  infestations  spread  to  epidemic  proportions 
and  — 
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PRSACHSR: 

JERRY 2 

VOICES  IN 
JERRY; 

JIM; 

V 01 CSS; 

MRS  brom; 

JIM; 


PRSAOHSPJ 


I believe  I see  it  I Are  you  a student  of  entomology > young 
man? 

Well  - some  - a ranger’s  supposed  to  know  something  about  it, 
just  like  a lot  of  other  thingSo  I worked  with  an  entomologist 
one  summer  (LAUGHS)  and  he  used  to  eat  these  beetle  eggs  - 
’’pogiee”  he  called  thecio 
PROTEST;  "heavens  - no,"  etCo 

Yes,  I'vs  tasted  them  — they’re  like  little  gobs  of  pitch o 
I don’t  fancy  them  much,  myself o 

Well,  we’re  cooking  up  quite  a batch  right  now,  if  ax^yone 
wants  to  try  ’em» 

Ho  thanks,  not  me  etc, 

I still  thitik  its  a sham©  you  have  to  destroy  this  beautiful 
grove  of  pine  trees,  lix*,  Robbins,  It  always  seemed  like 

one  of  God’s  temples. 

I appreciate  how  you  feel,  Mrs,  Bromley.  I’ve  always  been 
mighty  fond  of  this  grove,  tooo  I’ve  had  that  feeling  many 
a time  when  I rode  this  trail.  — Yqu  folks  are  all  tree  lovej^ 
bu.t  any  one  of  you  that  knows  me  very  well,  will  know  I’m 
telling  the  truth  when  I say  there  isn’t  a one  of  you  that 
loves  the  trees  more  than  I do.  And  it  hurts  me  more  than  you 
think  to  see  these  fine  trees  go.  I couldn’t  do  it  if  I 
wasn’t  sure  it  was  the  right  thing  to  dOo 

After  wha.t  we’ve  seen,  I’m  sure  we  all  agree.  (RAIvBING  VOICE) 
Friends,  I think  we  owe  Mr.  Robbins  an  apology.  He 
unquestionably  knows  what  he  is  doing. 
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VOICES; 

JIMS 

MRS  BROMS 

( PAUSE) 
JIM: 

jerry: 

JIMS 

(FADE  OUT) 
ANNOmiTGER ; 


Yes  indeed  - he's  riglit  (ETC) 

Thank  you  folks.  And  I appreciate  yoiir  interest  in  this 
matter  (CHUCKLES)  I might  be  wrong  soi.t)e times,  you  knowj  and  If 
I am,  I want  you  folks  to  let  me  know  it. 

(CPAl^KY  tone)  Well  “ I think  it’s  shame ful,  the  way  these 
beetles  are  killing  all  the  trees*  You  certainly  ought  to  do 
sojoe thing  about  it  ■»  good  day,  sir* 

(chuckling)  Well,  Jerry,  Mrs.  Bromley  managed  to  have  the  l8.st 
word,  didn  * t she? 

Yeah, 

But  I reckon  she*s  with  ue  nm  all  right  in  our  fight  8>gain.st 
the  bugs. 

And  the  battle  to  save  our  forests  goes  on.  Next  Friday 
Uncle  Sam's  Forest  Rangers  will  be  on  the  air  s,gain,  as  a 
presentation  of  the  National  Broadcasting  Company,  with  the 
■ cooperation- of  the  United  States  Forest  Service* 
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